GEESE   AND   SWANS

"This is pleasure, though it's commerce"
Chuckles wicked old Sir Thomas,

Ah! that jolly room in Gi

Is the place he loves to see one!'

Among the earlier publications of The Eodley Head
was an edition of the letters of Thomas Lovell Beddoes
edited by Edmund Gosse, By an unfortunate misprint,
this volume was announced in one of the papers in which
it was advertised, as 'The Letters of Thomas Lovell
Beddoes, edited by Edmund Goose? Thereupon Canon
Ainger delivered himself of the following, and posted
it to Gosse:

Heed not this last betise

Of John's;
We know that all his geese

Are swans.

There was a good deal of truth in that. It is indeed
a fact that all Lane's 'geese were swans'. If he got
hold of a new poet, or a new essayist, he extolled him
to the skies. And he believed nine-tenths of what he
said. Sometimes even ten-tenths. And somehow or
other he managed to get all London talking about his
books. It did not much matter whether they were
praised, or blamed, so long as they were talked about,
No means for enlarging his market were ever neglected
by Lane. Whether it was a case of selling thousands
of copies to the great circulating libraries, or to the
great distributing firms; or whether it was a matter of
planting one or two on some little drapery-cum-stationery
shop in an out-of-the-way village in Devon or Cornwall,
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